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The Hijlorie of 

And our indentures tripartite arc drawne, 

Which being fealcd enterchangeably, 

(A bufinefle that this night may execute:) 

To morrow,coofen Percy,)’ oh and I, 

And my good Lord of Worcefter, will fet forth: 

To meet your father, and the Scottifh power, 

As is appointed vs,at Shrevsbury. 

My father Glendower is not ready yet, 

Nor (hall we ncede his helpe thefe fotirtecne daies: 

Within that (pace, you may haue drawne together 
Your tenants, friends, and neighbouring gentlemen. 

Glen. A fhorter time fhall fend me to you, Lords, 

Andm my conduft fhnll your Ladies come, 

From whome you now muft fteale, and take no leaue, 

For there will be a world of water fhed, 

Vpon the parting ofyourwiues and you. 

Hot. Me thinks, my moity North from Burton here. 

In quantise equals notone of yours: 

Sec, how this riuer comes me cranking in. 

And cuts me from the beft of all my land, 

A huge halfc Moonc,a monftrous fcantle out: 

He haue the current in this place damd vp. 

And here thcfntig and filucr Trent fhall runne 
In a new channel!, faire and euenly. 

It fhall not wind, with fuch a deepe indent. 

To rob me of fo rich a bottome here. 

Qlen, Not wind?it /hall, it muff, you fee it doth. 

Tilor. Y ca, but marke, how he beares his conrfe, and runs roe 
vp, with like aduantage on theothet fide, gelding the oppofed 
continent, as much, as on the other fide, it takes from you. 

War. Yea, but a little charge will trench him here, 

And on this Northfide,win this cape ofland. 

And then he runs ftraighf.and euen. 

Hot. He haue it fo,a little charge will doit. 

Glen. Ilenothaueitaltred. 

Hot. Will not you? 

Cleft. No, nor you fhall not. 

Hot. Who fhall fay me nay? 
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Hemy the fourth, 

Glen. Why, that will I. 

Hot. Let me not vndcrftand you then, fpeakc it in Welfh. 
'fjlen. I can fpeakc Englifh, Lord.as wellas you, 

For.I was traind vp in the Englifh Court, 

Where.bcing butyong.I framed to the harpe 
Many an Englifh dittic,louely well. 

And gauc the tongue a helpcfull ornament: 

A vert ue, that was neucr fecne in you. 

Hot. Marry, and lam glad of it, with all my heart, 

J had rather be a kitten and cry mew. 

Then one of thefe fame miter ballet- mongers: 

I had rather heare a brafen canflicke turnd. 

Or a dry whecle grate on the axle- tree, 

And that would fet my teeth nothing on edge. 

Nothing fo much as minfing Poetry: 

T’is like the forc’t gate of a muffling nag. 

Glen. Come, you fhall haue Trent turnd. 

Hot. I do not care, lie giue thrice fo much land 
T o any well deferuing friend: , 

Butin the way of bargainc, marke ye me: 
lie cauill on the ninth part of a haire. 

Are the indentures drawne? Hull we be gone. 7 

Glen. The Moonc fhines faire, you may away by night: 

Jlc haft the writer, and withal], 

Brcake with your wiucs, of your departure hence, 

I am a (raid toy daughter will run mad, 

So much fhc doteth on her Mortimer. Exit. 

Mor. Fie,coofen Percy,how you crofle my father. 

Hot. I cannot chufe,(bmetimc he angers me 
With telling me of the Moldwarpe and the Ant, 

Of the dreamer Merlin and his prophecies: 

And, of a Dragon and a finleflefifh, 

A dip-wingd Griffin and a moulten Rauen, 

A couching Lyon, and a ramping Cat, % 

And fuch a deale of skitnblc skamble ftuffc, 

Asputs me from my faith. Itell you yvhat. 

He held me laft night, at lead, nine houres, 
reckoning v p the fcuerall diucls names 




